


^The merry Urines 6/WmdJor, 

iWJndtfedfiic t iiai i.:- 

Mtf. T age. By your leaue fir, I am fickc till I fee her. 

Ford.HasTage any braines? Hath he any eics? Hath he 
any thinking ? Sure they fleepc, hee hath no vfe oi them : 
why this boy will carrie a letter twenrie mile « eafie, as 
a Cation willflioot point-blanketwcluefcore ? hee pecccs 
out his wiues inclination , hee gtucs her folly motion 
and aduantage : and now (he’s going to my wife, and Fal* 
ftajfet boy with her; A man may heare this Ihowrcfing 
in the winde* and Fa/ftaffes boy with her : good plots, 
they are laide, and our reuolted wiues iliare .damnation 
together. Well, I will take him, then torture my wife, 
plucke the borrowed vaile of modeftie ftom rhe fo. Tee- 
ming MillrisfWA divulge Page himielfe for a fecure and 
wilfull oHSleon, and to thefe violent proceedings all my 
neighbors fliall cry aime. The clocks giues me my Qu, 

and my alTurance bids me learch, there I fliall finde Fti- 
fiaffe : i fliall be rather praifd -or this, then mock'd, for it is as 
polfitiue, as the earth is firme, that Falftaffe is there : 1 will 
go. 

ShaL Pagei&CiWdl met Mailer Ford. 

Ford. Trull me, a good knotte ; I haue good cheere at 
hot!ie,and I pray you all go with me. 

Shel. I mull excufemy leife Mailer jFW, 

Slen. And fo mull I Sir, 

We haue appointed to dine with Miflris Anne, 

And I wcuid not breake with her for moremony 
Then iiefpeakeof 

Shat. We haue linger’d about a match betweenc Amt 
iW^,and my cozen Slender , and this day wee lhall haue our 
anlwer. 

Slen.l hope I: haue your good will Father Page. 

Page. You haue Mallei Slender, \ itand wholly foryou, 
But my wite (.Mailer Doctor ) is foryou altogether. 

C'tntu. 1 be-gar, and de Maid is loue-a uie '• my nurlh-a- 
Quickly tell me io mulh. 

Hoft. What (ay you to young Mailer Fenton? tie capers, 
he dauccs,he has eics of youth '• he writes verfes,heip akes 
- - holiiday, 
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The merry Wines of Windfor. 

holiiday, he fmels Aprill and May, he will carry't, hee will 

carry t,*tis in his buttons.he will carry't. 

Paae. Not by myconfentl proimleyou.The Gentleman 
is of no hauing,he kept companie with the wildc Prince, & 
Point*. = hec is of too high a Rfgion, hee knows too much : 
no hee fliall not knit a knot in his fortunes, with the finger 
of myfubflance.if he takes her, let him take her Amply, the 
wealth I haue waits on my confent, and my confent goes 

n yirdTbefeechyou heartily, force of you goehome with 
me to dinner ; belidcs your cheere you fliall haoc (port, I 
will (hew you a monlter j Mailer Dortor, you lhall goc, f© 
fliall your Mailer Page.znb you Sir Hugh. 

5 W. Well, fare you well : ' 

WeJhall haue the freer woing at Mailer P agess 
Uat.Go home lohn Rugby, [ corre anon.} 

Hoft. Farwell my hearts, I will to my honeft Knight 
PalLffe, anddrinke Canarie with him. 

Ford. 1 thinkc I lhall drinke in Pipe-wine firft wtth him* 
fie make him dance. Will you go.Gentles ? 

AH* Haue with you,to fee this Monfter. Exeunt* 
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Scant* Tenia* 

Enter Mttfter Ford. M after Page,Seru£tHts } Rtbin,Fttlftaffe. 
FordfPage, CatM y Euans. ‘ 

MiC.Ford • What lohnftihzx. Robert. . 

M.Page. Quickly, quickly > Is the Buck-basket-^— 
Mif.FordA warrant. What Robin I fay. 
Mtr.P<*ge.Come,come,covae. 

CMt. Ford. Heerc,let it downe. • , 

M. Page* Giue your men the charge^ wee mull be bricfe, 
be ready here hard by in the Brew-houfc, and when / fo- 
dainly call you, come forth, and(without any paufe,or (lag- 
sering) take this basket on your ihouldersjrhat done 

trudge with it in all haft, and carry it among the Whit* 
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